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Fairfield Mirror

The College at the end of the universe
By THE Matt Mullen

Where does the time go when it leaves?
The Sunnyville Nursing Home? Heck, I
don't know, maybe it goes where socks go
when they get lost in the drier. Anyway,
time at Fairfield goes quickly, but I think
I've learned something since I was smart
enough not to let school get in the way of
my education.
Lesson 2:Grease Pole Climbing
Funny, I never read in the F.U. handbook
anything about climbing sticky green objects, but I didn't really read the fine print.
There's no better way to meet a crazy bunch
of college fella's than by squirming and hugging a green phallic symbol. The freshmen
were determined to get that beer atop the
pole and split between all 700 of us and then
get arrested for underage drinking. That's
just like this school, tempting us like that.
But instead of beer we got grease on body
parts we didn't even know we had. I found
a hunk of it in my ear just the other day.
The juniors finally got the beer and they got
drunk. 700 juniors getting drunk on one
beer? Yeah, but it was a tall boy.
Lesson 2: Seilers
Try as you may, you cannot survive on
beer and pretzels for more than 6 days, 3

There's no better way to
meet a crazy bunch of
college fellas than by
squirming and hugging a
green phallic symbol.
hours. I tried and probably could have gone
longer but I spent all my money on beer and
pretzels. Eating is good thing. If-I-don't-eatI-will-die. And it's not so much that my
friends will miss me, they just don't want
to hassle with the paper work. So I went
to Seilers with the old college chums I had
met the week before at the slime climb. We
waited on line 'til a large woman with green
fingers asked me what I wanted.
"I'll have a hamburger," I said coyly.
"No you won't. You'll have the liver and
like it! Liver is good for you! You like, you
know you like it. I like it. I love to like it.
I just had some and I want some more. Take
my liver please!" Then she ran away
screaming into the kitchen and jumped into
a pot of Cream of Liver and she would have
drowned if she didn't hold onto a potato until
security arrived to save her.
I decided to take the filet mignon and I
didn't like it. Then I tried the liver and guess
what? That's right, you got it, I hated it. At
the next meal I found the Captain Crunch
and it's been breakfast ever since. Except
for the occasional beer and pretzels.
Lesson 3: School
I think I went to high school one time because I have this recollection of a high
school track meet I think I was in since I
was sweating, running, and being chased
by other boys. I was about to break the
school record for the longest, skinniest,
palest legs when the next thing I knew I was
wearing a black hat and dress and asking
the boy next to me:
"Do I always wear this outfit?"
He replied: "No. But they're giving away
free pieces of paper with your name on them
if you wear that costume."
I stuck around to see what kind of name
I had. I was Matthew. It's a good thing my
parents named me Matthew because thaf s
what everbody calls me.
Apparently high school was over and I
had to go to college. What to do. Oh, yeah,
I just remembered. Father Kelley is my uncle. I called him and bingo! he gave me a
full scholarship to F.U. to write Mirror articles. And you thought I liked writing
them! Ridiculous! Absurd! Prohibition
repealed!
Next thing I knew, I was in a classroom
learning "Yo tengo, tu tengas, Ud. or Vd.
tenga..." I had no clue since Spanish was
like a foreign langauge to me. One word
I did catch was Examencito, which, when
translated means "You will fail out of school
and be poor and die if you don't pass this
test." Which brings me to:

Lesson 4: Studying
On Sept. 10, 1982, in Loyola 320, Brian
Zacchilli wouldn't let me study since he was
intent on playing his Julio Iglesias album
and eating lou food. Then Mary Dopman
walked by for no other reason than because
she always bugs me to put her in one of my
favorite articles. Then Kathy H. George
walked by for the same reason. Then guess
who walked by: my gorgeous Dogwood
date Kristine Potensky, Townhouse 56, the
Book, Jimmy Fay's house, Townhouse 97,
Townhouse 17, Townhouse 72, Townhouse 76, the Ri Ma La, the No-Name
House, the Overflow, the Roadhouse, the

tide?) when all of the sudden she bolted
over the table in her baggy sweats and
knocked down a freshmen on her way to
the ice cream. She jumped into a carton of
vanilla ice cream and she would have
drowned if she didn't hold onto the serving
spoon till security came to rescue her.
The next day my friends set me up with
a girl named Carol the Barrel. I thought they
called her that because she liked beer. No.
This girl was a keg and I spent the whole
dance trying to prevent drunks from drunks
from tap in her forehead.
Hello! and welcome to my mind. My

fied student ran around Lantern Point one
night with a pot full of frozen meatballs,
trying to heat them up with a flashlight.
When asked why, he responded, "I was
hungry and couldn't find the fish sticks."
One night, unidentified men ran naked
through the quad. When asked by security
why, they responded: "Because it was cold
and we had no clothes on."
Then there was the celebration of Aristotle's Birthday in the quad at 6 A.M. There
was a chariot race between a wheel chair
and a shopping cart. There were togas, but
no orgies-this is a Catholic school. And all
that drinking sort of thing. All this was per-

"Red rover, red rover, class
of '86 come over!"

John Pacillo and Matt Mullen became very weird in London. And they returned.

Front Row, Gonzaga 2, my sisters Meg and
Maura on their way to church, Jogues 2 especially Kelly Callahan, Maul Hall especially Claire Kolakowski and Donna
Coleman, the Slam House, the Loud
House, Teresa Murphy, T. Rupp, my best
friend the Mayor staggered by, John Rachel
and Joe Noonan's townhouse, Steve Humes, Gina Zarlengo, the other side of the
Duplex, Diane Sallie and Lisa Murdock,
the Big House (not jail), Denise, Ellen
Mary, D.J. and Alice , Eileen Herlihy,
Michele McCahill, Sweet Jane, Mary Rose
Verdile, Nancy Cusack, Gina Denti,
Ricardo Montalban, Oblivian, Loud Lisa's
house, Joanne Cavallo's house, the big
house and the end of Rowland road, Colleen Murphy, (not Lisa Boyne's house since
she has her own column), the Girls' Duplex,
(not Joe Draper since he has his own
newspaper), those nutty crazy Duplex guys
who didn't have as good looking dates as
I did, and everyone else I forgot to mention but I still love and want to take home
and kiss all over in the dark, walked by.
Needful to say, it was hard to study because Julio Iglesias is too good. I asked
Kevin Barry how to get to the library. He
knew where the Naut was (the library wasn't
there) so he made a map with that as a reference point. I started out with my Underdog bookbag and I would have made it too
except the Stag-Her Inn had a special of
$3.00 pitchers. It was $3.00 for pitchers
filled with beer, too. That was a bargain
for me so I relaxed and ate pretzels 'til my
money ran out. Instead of studying accounting I studied the bottom of an empty beer
glass. Needless to say, I passed the test. Did
you forget my uncle is Father Kelley? I
bought him a Stagmania comb for his birhtday. He gave me a B minus in Accounting
in return. Imagine if I got him a hairdrier!
Lesson 5: Long Term Relationships
with Members of the Opposite Sex:
Lesson:6 Dances
Fairfield dances, ah yes, I remember it
was like it was three years ago. The Harvest Moon Extravaganza and drinkoff. All
the big names would be there so I thought
I should go see what everybody was harvesting.
I spotted this girl in the cafeteria looking
at me with wide eyes. I wiped the ketchup
off my nose and made my approach.
"Sorry Miss, I couldn't help notice you
staring."
"Yes, I can't believe how cool and creamy
it looks. Mmmm."
I guess she was talking about my hair.
I was about to give her the greatest pickup
line ever (hey, want to get into a Mirror ar-

name is Matthew Mullen, a Cancerian from
Huntington Long Island. I've been writing
Mirror aticles for two years and just when
I'm getting the hang of it, they graduate me.
But as Opus once sang, "Life is Life", and
despite the increasing cost of living, it's still
popular. In this, my last article, I'd like to
thank some people who, without their help,
this article would not be possible: Bic Pens
and those fine folks over at the Dennison
National Notebook Company of Holyoke,
MA. And as this is my last article, I have
only one regret: that I never wrote an article about killer shrimp. So goodbye and
thanks for all the fish.
Lesson 7:How I got a bear to give me
50 cents.
I think the most important thing to learn
in college is to make money. But it's not
so much the money as it is the things you

/ started with my "Underdog" bookbag and I would
have made it except. . .
can buy with the money that's nice. I used
to be very wealthy, but it was in another
lifetime and unfortunately credit ratings
don't carry over. The best way to make
money is to get people to pay for things
you'd otherwise do for free. Like say you
got paid for sleeping wouldn't that really
be neato? I was sitting in the C.C. lobby
one day with Bill Crager when Tom "Bear"
Cullem came over. I proceeded to dupe
Tom into paying me 50 cents to put his name
in this article. But I'm not going to do it!
I can't be bought! But I can be rented for
parties, barmitzva's and weddings. I spent
my fortune on a plain bagel with butter. Imagine how much I could have made if I
wrote a whole section on the incident. Ellen
A. Higgens was then duped in the same
manner.
Lesson 8: How to survive an entire
semester by going shopping once.
When you go, buy a lot.
Lesson 9: How to get the gorgeous girls
on Regis 1 to like you without even trying.
Put their names in an article: Vicky
Walsh, Lisa, Jeanine, Nancy A., nad the
great looking ones whose names escape me.
Lesson 70:College Nuttiness.
You have to do crazy, unexplainable
things in college because if you try the crazy unexplainable things later in life everyone will ask why you're acting like a college
kid. This reason explains why an unidenti-

petuated in honor of the man who married
the Kennedy girl.
Then there is Ft. Lauderdale. Kevin Barry stuck a palm tree in his shorts and got
into bars free by promising to dust people's
ceilings. Then, as he was being a good
bouncer, he wanted to count people open
to count their rings to see if they were legal. Then he drove six hours to see the Mets
in Spring training only to get there for the
last pitch. Kevin commented, "At least it
was a strike."
Why would seven housemates play
freestyle rugby in their living room with a
soccer ball? Or why would two people dress
up in Batman and Robin costumes on their
birthday and drink Tanquery and tonics in
the group study room of the library while
watching the batman movie? When asked
why, they responded, "For fun."
Lesson 11: Reminiscing.
Why don't we have more hurricanes.
That was fun. I went swimming in it. That
was more fun.
Lesson 72:Class Unity
Every year, classes graduate from Fairfield just to be forgotten. I have a way to
make the class of'86 remembered forever.
On Memorial Day, we'll all play red rover
with Hands Across America. "Red, rover,
red rover, class of '86 come over!." We
could all run out of 7-eleven and break the
chain, making us famous. Imagine Dan
Rather saying "A bunch of college hoodlums ruined a national effort today..." And
knowing that you were one of those hoodlums. Talk about class unity! Of course we'd
be very unified sitting in the big house
(rerjail). We could put Fairfield on the map!
Or how about human domino's with Hands
Across America? Either one is good.
Lesson /J.Life
I woke up gently on a Sunday morning
in May. Maybe the soft sunlight on my eyes
caused me to stir. The clock read 4:52 as
the tiny rays of dawn were beginning to
send the night on its way. My roomate Greg
lay lifelessly on his bed. I stood and walked
downstairs. The house was trashed as usual
so I treaded gingerly among the broken
glass and crushed beer cans and passed out
people, on my way to see the sunrise.
A warm breeze playfully strolled through
my hair. I walked slowly on the sand. I was
in no rush. Time, I thought, might slow
down if I did. The water was cold and I
dipped my big toe in. I looked out, across
the water at the new born sun. Another day
successfully begun. Today, I would
graduate.
The beach was empty, lonely, forgotten.
The tiny waves made a small rustle.
Seagulls sang softly on the distant sandbar.
Just in a moment all my time at Fairfield
had slipped by. Already this place seemed
far away from me in time. I thought about
Fairfield, the people I had met, the fond
memories I had collected. Peering into the
day, at my minds eye, I could see myself
years from now thinking back to this day,
this year, these people, and smiling at my
youth. But then thoughts of my new life and
career mingled into the reminisces. Today
was an end and beginning like the sunrise
spoke about the close of night and the opening of day. And standing there in the new
morning air, in the devine silence, with
past, present, and future standing next to
me, I thought I could taste life. And what
was the taste of life? Sweet.
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Go crazy. It helps!
By Tom Kushner

Wearing jams, treating yourself to
McDonald's, or even idolizing the VonTrapp family singers at Air Bands?
Okay... maybe I haven't persuaded you
yet. But consider some of the crazy personalities around campus? Does Tom
Luglio actually think he's going to land a
job? If he does, he's crazy! What about
John Mancini, did he really think he would
win? And look at who did! What about
Marcie Varesio. .. did she really go out
with you - know - who this year? Who in
their right mind would? I'll never tell! And
to Maureen Walsh, her side-kick has got
to be crazy? There are countless
others.. .Kiley got into law school, Chermol's going to Dental School, and Tommy M. is headed to Med School, they're
all nuts!

Do you remember the first campus tour
you had when interviewing here at Fairfield in high school senior year? I do.
Yes.. . Fairfield University... the Jesuit
University of Southern New England ... 200 rolling green acres... a new
student townhouse complex... a broad
Liberal Arts education.
Oh yes, and what about our newly erected recreational complex... and this is
where you get your mail... what about this
computer center - it's impressive, isn't
it. . .oh, and the library. This is the dining hall. . .not mom's cooking.
Is this all Fairfield's cracked up to be?
It's impressive, but remember all the things
that should be told to the incoming frosh.
I wish we had known about all those
Oh, alright, maybe this isn't the best arthings. The parties, Thursday nights at the
gument, but look into the group of friends
Stag-Her, Shut Up And Drive, The Naut,
you keep. Aren't they crazy? Aren't you
or lack therof... And who can forget those
crazier because of them? I known I have.
Cinderella boys, the Stags with their
Who could forget: Fran "Uncle French"
Brooklyn - born Mitch Buonaguro.
Reed doing his infamous Bumbles from
Last year I was asked by my high school
Rudolph the Rednosed Reindeer? Pumpprincipal to speak with a student who wantkinhead Paulishen keeping us amused
ed to come to Fairfield. He asked me,
when Gloria hit. Rollie Mannino leading
"Tom, what does it take to get into
the senior chant at that unforgetable Senior
Fairfield?"
Week Kickoff. Harvey Dunn was always
I replied, "Craziness!"
good for a laugh especially around dances,
Just consider a few points, and I think,
and Raymond Nealon kept us laughing in
you'll concur with me. Before coming to
Fairfield had you ever; pulled an all- his pursuit for the true red head, you did
too Jack! Booger Fazo, the Champ, Flea
nighter to study the external diseconomies
and many others kept me in stiches these
of Bolivia for International Trade? HOW
four years. To them.. .thanks for an un'bout wearing boxer shorts just like dear
forgetable experience.
ole' dad's? Or, painting your face red and
The Fairfield tradition continues. . . Get
white while doning Burger King's Herb as
a mascot at the MAAC Championship? crazy, but as a former RA, be careful!

Graduate To A New Style.
Tues., Wed., Fri., Sat.
9-5:30
Wed., Thurs.
9-8

259-1649
26 SHERMAN CT
BEHIND THE FAIRFIELD
STORE

Precision • Cutting, Perming & Coloring

Page 3

The lives we've touched
by Patti Potuznik

We've all said it: "I can't believe its been
four years already." How many times have
we said "I can't wait to graduate?" Well,
even when we thought it wouldn't, the time
has come.
Looking back at life at Fairfield University many things come to mind, but it still
amazes me how we came here and knew
no one and now when we leave we've all
come together to end this party we call
Fairdale.
Along with our arrival came Connecticut's new drinking laws (I lost count of
how many times my friends became legal)
and administration's attempts to make us
abide by these new laws. Well, by senior
year we've successfully proven to administration that we have developed that independent open mind we were promised in the
Freshman Handbook. A shining example
of this was our senior week kick off party—
did you know there was no beer in the lobby of the Campus Center on Tuesdays?
It's true that we've had a great time at
Fairfield but I'd like to think that we've
shared more than the good times. We've

Thanks to all
who made this
senior issue
possible.
JOE DRAPER
DAVE DeFUSCO
KATHY KING
NANCY CUSACK
KAREN HANEY
DENISE MURPHY
. . . and so many others
—SJH

Expert • Nail and Make-up Application

Experience England
(and Earn College Credits)
Students from over 200
colleges and universities
throughout the United States
have experienced England at
Wroxton College. Wroxton is a
college of Fairleigh Dickinson
University. New Jersey's quality,
comprehensive private
university.
The Wroxton campus is
located in central England, less
than two hours north of London.
The experience is exceptionally
British — a British faculty and a
diverse curriculum
encompassing British literature,
history, government, economics
and art. Traditional British-style
tutorials and seminars are
taught by outstanding English
scholars. Outside the classroom,
you'll enjoy the Royal
Shakespeare Theatre and
three-day weekends with

JB
^™

■■^^ ^1^

FAIRLEIGH
DICKINSON
UNIVERSITY

guided tours. There also is time
for you to see'more of Europe
during your stay.

Formerly part of Trinity
College of Oxford University.
Wroxton College was once the
home of Lord North, British
pnme minister during the
American Revolution. The

College has been fully
renovated for classroom and
on-campus dormitories.
FDU courses at Wroxton
College are accepted for full
academic credit at most U.S.
colleges and universities. We
will provide you with the
information your academic
adviser needs to determine
course equivalency at your
college.
Tuition and room and
board fees at Wroxton are no
more than standard university
charges. Your only additional
cost may be travel. We will
help you in making the
necessary arrangements.
FDU's Wroxton College will
be an educational experience
you'll never forget. For more
information, complete this
coupon or call 201 -460-5173.

! Clip and mail
mai today to: Office oi Overseas Programs,
Dickinson University
155 Montross Avenue, Rutherford, New Jersey 07070
Please send me more information about FDU's Wroxton College.
I'm interested in: □ graduate studies □ undergraduate studies
I would be interested ih attending the following semester:
□ Spring '86 D Summer'86 D Fall '86
Name

been there for each other in the hard times
as well. This is where I see the friendships
that we have made, through our mutual support of each other, ties have been created
that will last a lifetime (or at least until
Alumni Weekend).
The reason we came here was to learn
and learn we did. There were times when
I wouldn't want to admit it but the faculty
of Fairfield has expertly prepared us for all
that lies ahead. Thanks for believing all our
unbelievable excuses.
I see the time that we've spent at Fairfield as the biggest all around learning experience and best time of my life. We all
came as scared little freshmen and are leaving here better than ever because of the
lives that have touched us and those we
have touched.

True Lessons
of College
by Nancy Cusack

Face it. It was more than classes. Will
you honestly remember what day Lincoln
was shot, Okun's law, or how many theses
Luther posted? Of course not! But it doesn't
matter—you can always look that stuff up.
So, what did college teach you?
1. How to watch TV, listen to the radio,
and study at the same time
2. How to do Tequila shots
3. How to call collect
4. How to do laundry
5. The ways of poverty and indebtedness
6. Not to take life too seriously
7. Not to take authority too seriously
8. Not to take anything too seriously
9. Where they sell Monarch notes
10. Dynasty is an addiction
11. How to tap a keg
12. How to waste time
13. Every one-liner in Caddyshack,
Animal House and Casablanca
14. 101 Excuses for having missed class
15. To hate alarm clocks
16. How to bounce checks
17. Domino's Pizza delivers
18. 25 New drinking games
19. How to count to 3000 (seconds),
chew bubble gum, and plan the weekend,
all at the same time, while actually appearing to be paying attention to the professor's
condemnation of Buddhism in modern day
Czechoslavakia.
20. That yes, you can get a tan in April
21. How to count backwards from
86. . . one fun night at a time!
22. How to get arrested
23. How to slamdance into cinderblock
walls
24. Traying on Bellarmine Hill
25. How to miss dartboards and do fifty
pushups
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The Campus Bookstore will buy back your used books and pay you up to
50% of the current retail price. Plus pay you Bonus Dollars as well!
Examples:
Title

Current Retail

Buy Back Price

Bretz: PASAJES (LENGUA)

&20.00

$10.00

Mandell: COMPUTERS AND DATA
PROCESSING WITH BASIC 3rd

$27.95

$14.00

Nikolai: INTERMEDIATE ACCTG. 3rd

$43.35

$21.70

Hunsaker & Cook: MANAGING
ORGANIZATIONAL BEHAVIOR

$33.95

$17.00

Evans: MARKETING 2nd
Weston: ESSENTIALS OF
MANAGERIAL FINANCE

$35.35
$37.95

$17.70
$19.00

Wonnacott: INTRO. STATS FOR
BUSINESS & ECONOMICS

$35.45

$17.75

Lewis: THE SPLENDID CENTURY

$ 7.95

$ 4.00

Rosenbloom: MARKETING CHANNELS

$38.95

$19.50

Jolly: ENCOUNTERS IN EXPERIMENTAL
CHEMISTRY 2nd

$12.95

$ 6.50

Plus

Bonus

Dollars!

FAIRFIELD UNIVERSITY BOOKSTORE

Mon.-Thurs. 9-7
Fri.
9-5
Sat. May 3 12-5

Fairfield Mirror
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BOOS

CHEERS
CHEERS . . .To the Class
of'86 .. .your fermentation process is complete..to impromptus . .. to BYOB dances
... to Dogwoods in Alumni Hall ... to
John Shine and all FUSA for doing all they
could to pull off May Day ... to freedom
of the Press . .. to MIRROR romances ...
to everyone who goes abroad . . . and
comes back ... to Daniel Ortega for fighting against all odds ... to Martin Luther
King even if we didn't get the day off . . .
to "Magazine" put out by the English Club
(especially Dave Rinaldi and Paul Dolan)
... to the Mets. . . it's the start of a dynasty
... to the REAL concerts of the past
... from Joe Jackson to the Untouchables,
THAT'S ENTERTAINMENT... to USA
Today and the Mirror for having color ...
to everyone who made it to the dance and
stayed at least half an hour . . . RAs who
turn their backs on kegs ... to Matt Mullen
for writing an article every week ... to pets
... to Joe for buying us pizza ... to the
University's handling of 01' Goria ... to
Kim and Diane of Kostka 2 for seeing off
our boys to Libya at the Stately Wayne
Manor... so long and thanks for all the fish.

HELP WANTED-P/T
For Law Office
4 hrs. a week $5/hr
255-1400 starting now.

BOOS ... to always missing the drinking age and no beer at May Day ... to Fr.
Keegan ... we'll all miss him... a huge Boo
to the first official closing of the Naut
. . .We'll come back when they come
back
to Student Services for prohibiting fun at the town houses ... to Mr.
Fitzpatrick for single-handedly ruining May
Day ... it was a beautiful day to waste 23
kegs. . .to all these ads!!! Haven't we
broken even yet? ... to Libya ... to all
the underclassmen who bought Dogwoods
tickets and scalped them - #%!! *... to long
lines for senior week ticket ... are underclassmen scalping these too? ... to any
teacher who is "Not afraid to flunk a senior"
.. . you'll probably see us over the summer
to Southside Johnny and the
Stompers for playing here EVERYDAY. . . to NO PARKING SPACE It's
sucked for four years and we're sick of it!
... to roommates who lock you out at night
... to fire alarms ... to no liquor at the
leadership dinner .. . "leaders" can handle
liquor ... to putting the swim team in the
McElaney room for the Varsity Dinner...
to having only one official Reading Day ...
actions speak louder than words ... a boo
in advance to Senior Week in case they run
out of beer ...

When it's all over, what is
there, really?

House For Rent—for several Fairfield University students to
share in Fairfield. About 1 mile from Campus. Professor leaving on sabbatical Feb. 1987 to Aug. 1987. Please contact J.
Orman. 259-8748 if interested.

HELP WANTED
Late August thru
September. Inquire
at Bookstore.

$

You Can Earn 8/hour!
Part-time Work
Loading/Unloading
j
Monday thru Friday
I
Female or Male
ClO
Stratford or Norwalk—"Tl \

A

.

„«^^ ^*.

12:00 p.m,4:00 p.m. ■' ^Apply in person at:
,non
O.QO o m
lU:oU p.m.-^.oU a.m.

5:00 p.m.-9:00 p.m.

4:00 a.m.-8:00 a.m.

UNITED PARCEL SERVICE
• 1010 HONEYSPOT ROAD, STRATFORD, CT

MONDAYS FROM: 9:30-11:00 A.M.
AND
1:30-4:00 P.M.

UN ITED PftRCETL SERVICE
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So Long

R(
by

J<M

Through the haze one could spot the
Sound. One after the other. First a wh<j
His pup jumped in after each one, bark
pebble. It seemed as if he's been there
The sun began to rise. The fog retred
porch. Still the boy threw rocks. Not tl|
thunderstorm could stop him.
"What kept him going?" an elderly
behind a fading yellow curtain. What si
improvement. Accuracy, distance, zip.f
harder to find, his hands began to swell
But the young man refused to yield,
in playing in the water. Still the young|
Day turned into evening. The skies
into night. Darkness haunted his visionl
Then he launched a missile. Not a tol
air. A beautiful beast assaulting the nigl
demand it. It must be seen, lived, breai
diversity yet with a unity in scope. Wh|
Even forever would flash by.
The man knew it. A slight smile crac
he kicked it, realizing his pursuit was
briefcase and glided away under the md
No longer would the old woman go t|
curtain. No longer would the dog jumpl
When the sun rose again, through th{
girl running to the edge of the water tej
the never ceasing wake. . .
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For Now

cks
seph Draper

figure of a young boy, tossing stones in the
posh of his arm, then the plop of the rock.
ling in frustration, unable to retrieve a
Iforever.
«ed, the dog retired to the shade under a
he hazy noon sun nor a surprise afternoon
|oman queried to herself, peering out from
le couldn't see was that with each toss came
IHe grew but never left. The rocks were
and the water grew cooler.
The dog crawled away, no longer interested
jman threw, again and again.
Irew orange followed by red. Evening grew
5S, more of a catapult. It sang through the
it's chill. Such shots catch notice. They
Ihed, to feel its magnitude, the breadth of its
fen such happens its duration is irrelevent.
Iked his face. Looking down into the sand
Iver. He put his tie back on, grabbed his
jon's watchful gaze.
the window with the fading yellow
land bark,
haze one could spot the figure of a young
lpting the tranquil surf, tossing stones at

Photos by:

Joe Draper,
Steve Humes,
Karen Haney,
Denise Murphy &
Cheryl Bassett
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Fr. MacDonnell is named Teacher Of The Year by Alpha Sigma Nu
by Stephen J. Humes
Alpha Sigma Nu announces that this
year's Teacher of the Year award will be
presented to Rev. Joseph MacDonnell,
S.J., of the mathematics department. The
award will be presented at the Senior
Faculty Brunch next Wednesday.
Rev. MacDonnell, who celebrated his
birthday on Sunday, joined the university
as assistant professor of mathematics in
1969. He was promoted to associate professor in 1978 and full professor last year. Rev.
MacDonnell received his Bachelor of Arts
degree at Boston College in 1954, and com-

pleted a Masters in Theology and
Philosophy at BC as well. He completed his
Doctorate in Education at Columbia
University in 1973.

lent one. Many have commented that Rev.
MacDonnell, in addition to teaching a full
day in Bannow Science Center, holds office

The Teacher of The Year Award is
presented each year to a teacher who was
nominated by the senior class and selected
by Alpha Sigma Nu for that teacher's excellent commitment to service in education
for students. Last year's selection was
Professor Alan Katz.
Rev. MacDonnell also serves as Housemaster in Kostka Hall.
For students, the selection was an excel-

THE FAIRFIELD GAME

hours in his own room in Kostka. They said
he can be seen helping students at all hours
of the day and night.

PREGNANT?
and need help...
trtfjrigfjt
238 JEWETT AVENUE
BRIDGEPORT, CONN.

06606

CALL: 1-800-848-LOVE
Free Pregnancy Test

BUY & SELL THE TOWN!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

APIZZA CENTER &,»,

Own a liquor store
aCPAfirm
a newspaper
a retail business
Outwit your friends — Be King of Fairfield
with this new board game.

Welcomes Fairfield University

10 % DISCOUNT on all Pizza &
Grinders with School ID
Daily Specials, Beer and Wine

Great idea for gift giving:
graduation,
birthdays,
friends,
brothers,
sisters,
Mom & Dad,
& YOU.

116 Post Rd. 255-1596

BEST

i

steaks-drinks
pod times

Available at the Fairfield University Bookstore
for $12.95

A degree
of caring.
For people who care about peopleteachers, counselors, health and human
services professionals—Northeastern University has a special place where you can
obtain the knowledge and skills needed
to help others. Boston-Bouve College of
Human Development Professions.
You can reach out and further your
career with Master Degree programs
that include:
Master of Education
• Counseling
• Consulting Teacher of Reading
• Curriculum and Instruction
• Educational Research
• Human Development
• Rehabilitation
• Special Education
Master of Science
• Counseling Psychology
• Physical Education
• Physical Therapy
• Recreation Management
• Speech-Language Pathology &
Audiology
Doctoral and non-degree certification
programs are also available.
For more information and a free catalog,
call (617) 437-2708 or write to BostonH Northeastern University Bouve College at the address below.

BOSTON
BOUVE

Graduate School, Boston-Bouve College of Human Development Professions
107 Dockser Hall.Northeastern University, 360 Huntington Ave., Boston, MA 02115
Northeastern University is an equal opportunity/affirmative action educational institution and employer

STEAK"

— Fairfield County—Connecticut Magazine

Open every night. 5 pin
Westport. I700 Post Rd. E. (USD

(203) 259-8155

NEW FOR SPRING!
BEACH SHORTS ONLY $9.99
BAHA SHIRTS $10.99

s&

Surplus ARMY PANTS $7.99 and up
70% OFF WITH STUDENT ID
1580 Post Road, Fairfield • 259-3498
Exit 21 Conn. Tpke • Friday Nite 'til 9 p.m.
Have a Happy, Safe Summer — Don't Drink and Drive

OPPORTUNITY
• SUMMER WORK FOR COLLEGE STUDENTS
EARN WHILE YOU LEARN DURING YOUR SUMMER
VACATION. EXCELLENT OPPORTUNITY FOR
COLLEGE STUDENTS TO WORK FULL TIME DURING
THE SUMMER AND CONTINUE EMPLOYMENT ON A
PART TIME BASIS DURING SCHOOL YEAR. NO
EXPERIENCE NECESSARY. FULL TRAINING AVAILABLE.
CAR NECESSARY.
• CALL FOR APPOINTMENT, 378-4967
ASK FOR RAY MILEY
915 SUCCESS AVE. STRATFORD, CT
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How we barely survived a year of the Mirror
by Kathryn King
September, 1985. The beginning of
senior year. This would be the year to take
basketweaving as a general elective, the
year to start weekend partying on Tuesday
nights, and a year to catch senioritis. This
year is supposed to be easier with as little
work as possible. Instead, I moved out of
my house at the beach and moved into the
Mirror office as news editor.
I had no idea what I was getting myself
into the day that I volunteered to be news
editor. I should have listened to Karen
Haney. "You know it will be a hassle." I
ignored her and became news editor,

Students
attending local colleges
& residing permanently
in Fairfield County to
work as telephone operations. Pleasant, bright,
alert, well-spoken, candidates needed. Permanent parttime positions.
Weekend schedule
available.

Will train 222-5190

anyway.
I had to start going to meetings every
Monday instead of every other month as I
had as a staff writer. Things were easy at
first because I didn't know how to do anything. I had no clue as to how to use the
computers so I typed my stories and handed them to somebody else to typeset. I didn't
know how to lay out my section of the
newspaper so Denise Murphy did most of
it.
Then all of a sudden I started understanding how the Mirror worked and I actually
had to do work. I had to spend a lot of time
in the Mirror office with these people I
didn't even know. Who were all these people? Steve Humes seemed like the everserious editor-in-chief and would call my
house every day to remind me to do something or to yell at me for doing something
wrong. The first thing I would say when
he called was, "Now, what did I do wrong?"
Dave DeFusco was always surrounded
by a crowd of girls and wouldn't go to the
meetings because nothing happened and he
had to do his section anyways. Nancy Cusack was this girl who didn't say much but
always had a devilish grin on her face. I
didn't even know that Scott Towers was advertising manager until November.
By the end of October I was beginning
to realize that I was doing more work for
the Mirror than I originally intended. I was
wasting perfectly good sleeping time on
Wednesday mornings driving to the printer

to proofread the paper. I had to buy the
doughnuts for every meeting, spent hours
in the office on Sundays, Mondays, and
Tuesdays, and wrote about three articles a
week since I had a staff of one: Jeanne
Burke.
I started to find that Steve wasn't always
serious and he even stopped telling me that
I was doing everything wrong. I found that
you could actually talk to Dave without joining his fan club.I found there was something behind that devilish grin of Nancy's
after I walked around campus for two hours
with "Beware of Kathy King - maniac driver
" on my back. Denise Murphy was a good
person to get notes from. I found that I could
drive Karen Haney crazy just by calling her
on Monday night asking her to take and develop pictures in 24 hours.
Second semester started and I was now
used to the fact that I had Mirror on the
brain. My G.P.A. had gone down, I
skipped classes every week to do work for
the Mirror, was never at home, and even
started hanging out with Mirror people at
parties. I got Patti Scully to typeset at the
Mirror and even convinced Anne Marier
to take over Public Relations.
March came along and I was now working 30 hours a week for this paper. I counted down the days when I wouldn't have to
drive to Milford to proofread with my Mirror staff car, write three articles a week,
have nervous breakdowns when people
didn't hand in articles, wouldn't have to re-

write articles that got lost in the computer,
or worry about what events I had missed.
When Joe Draper won the election for
editor-in-chief I thought I would get out of
the Mirror as soon as the new editors took
over. All of a sudden, I had nothing to do
on Sunday nights and I realized I missed
the Mirror or at least the people on it.
Denise Murphy would no longer run out
of her house at 8:30 with an English
muffin in hand, Dave DeFusco would no
longer erase my entire section and take over
with sports. Nancy Cusack would no longer
tell funny stories about her weekends. Karen Haney would no longer fill up speakout with pictures and opinions of her
friends. Scott Towers would no longer have
to sit by himself in the Mirror office on Friday afternoons. Steve Humes would no
longer have to miss Monday night parties
because of the Mirror. As much as the
Mirror drove me crazy, I will miss everyone involved in it.
AVAILABLE TO TYPE
PLEASE CONTACT BETWEEN:
9:00 A.M. — 4:30 P.M.
AT 579-7628
AFTER 4:30 P.M.
AT 366-9207

ACT NOW! DISKETTES
Bulk 5 -1/4" DS/DD. 49 cents ea. Lots of
50. These are not seconds. MONEY BACK
GUARANTEE. No questions asked. Call
MEI, 1-800-634-3478, 9-9 EST M-F; 10-6
Sat. Offer expires 5/15/86.

Foxy
Locks

Study
Break.

Positions now available for
delivery and management
personnel.

«/«

MEN'S COTS
$10.00

to
*s/>

tf.

?*fc
*«e^*S

**£&*
00
>
1275 Post Rd.
BRICKWALK
Ffld, CT

Call us.
255-8823

259-5888

Fairfield

Lovely one year old condo — water setting - 2
bedrooms - eat in kitchen - all appliances washer/dryer - fully carpeted - one year lease - no
pets - in the Blockrock section - $825 a month plus
utilities - Please contact Rita Lynch - in Greenwich
- 661-1100 - ext. 612 (weekdays) - and weekends
and evenings - 661-1144.

1580 Post Rd.

Store hours
4:30 PM-2 AM Sun.-Thurs.
4:30 PM-3 AM Fri. & Sat.
Our drivers carry less than $20.00.
Limited delivery area.

Double
delicious

Snack
special

For only $9.99 get two
small cheese pizzas.
One coupon per pizza.
Expires: 5/7/86

Save $1.30. Get two free
servings of Coke® with any
small one-item pizza when
purchased between 9 PM
and closing.
One coupon per pizza.
Expires: 5/7/86

Fast, Free Delivery™
255-8823
1580 Post Rd.

P< c/

d*>* _
G**

Domino's Pizza
Delivers® Free.
■ Guaranteed FREE DELIVERY
within 30 minutes or less, or
$3.00 off your order.
■ Pizza kept hot all the way to
your door by delivery cars
equipped with specially designed
insulated bags.
■ Crush-proof box.
■ America's pizza delivery
experts with over 3000 stores
nationwide.

S

i\o*

MIDAS^>TOUCH
JEWELERS

10

°/o

Off

with Fairfield University I.D.

"For Your Gift Needs''

Graduation (May 18th)
and Mother's Day (May 11)
are Just Around the Corner

Fast, Free Delivery™
255-8823
1580 Post Rd.

14K Gold — Chains, Charms,
Rings, Bracelets, Earrings

1986 Domino's Pizza, Inc.

Visa, MC
1547 Post Rd.
Amex
259-4895
No other sale prices apply
"Graduation & Mothers Day
Layaways"

May 7

Page 10

Ode to Nursing School
by Kathy Delia Jacono

We took up the back row,
While Milo picked our brains,
Of these friends, once nurses,
I am all that remains.
Maybe they wouldn't have lasted,
Through the four long years.
But I remember their excitement,
Then I remember those tears.
"Weeding them out," isn't that how it
goes?
But how much I miss them,
Nobody knows.
As I continue to write,
Maybe I'll see,
Is this dedicated to themOr written for me?
As a Freshman, I walked in
A child so wise,
Seeing nursing, as everything,
With anticipation in my eyes.
Innocently beginning
That student nurse role,
Someone, teach me to study,
Get me out of this hole!
With Anatomy and Chem,
I learned rather fast.
Late nights and coffee cups,
How would I last?
Study groups were fun,
And I laughed, such a dreamer,
When a potential nurse asked me,
"Where on earth is the femur?"
We wrote a paper that year,
A philosophy to live.
And I quote my own words,
"To be a nurse is to give."
As a Sophomore, I remember,
Her ice cold gaze,
That wounded my pride,
And haunted my days.
As hard as I tried,
I did everything wrong.
While others dropped around me,
I resolved to stay strong.
But something was lost then,
A little piece of me.
And I still can't justify.
Why it had to be.
It seemed so unfair,
Such hurt and such fear.
But somehow, someway,

I survived Sophomore year.
With Junior year came,
A new fire in my heart.
After what had gone before me,
I was ready to start.
Now was brand new,
And then had been then,
But to myself I made a promise,
"Never again!"
Clinical was hard,
And the days, very long.
But a sense of peace overtook me,
I was beginning to belong.
I was learning so much
And realized how I'd grown.
Yet I was living a life,
That was not quite my own.
"Come out and party,"
"Act like you're alive!"
"I'd love to get drunk,
But I have to get up at five."
I functioned with a hangover onceMaybe twice.
But being sicker than your patient,
Isn't very nice!
I remember the car rides,
The laughter and fun,
Promising to keep secret,
Those silly things we'd done.
Prepare for each patient,
Memorize every drug.
All those papers to type,
Such heavy books to lug.
Maternity, Lippincott,
And the dreaded, Med Surg.
I should've launched that huge book,
I sure had the urge!
As a Senior, I swore,
That at the end of my climb,
I'd find roses and laughter,
And the golden sun would shine.
I cherished every experience
At the V.N.A.
But I remember these words,
One cold December day,
"There's no need to visit,
for your patient, he's dead,"
He'd finally lost that battle
To the tumor in his head.
"Be strong," I resolved,
For so many will die,
But I excused myself quietly,
And started to cry.

THE KAPLAN CURRICULUM
FOR CAREER CLIMBERS:

LSAT, GMAT, MCAT,
GRE,DAT,
Advanced Medical
Boards, TOEFL,
Nursing Boards,
NTE, CPA, Intro, to
Law, Speed
Reading,
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I remember my instructor,
And was able to confide,
For she saw me as ME,
And reached deep inside.
In her eyes and in her words,
She was kind and she was fair.
She told me I was special,
With something different to share.
She returned to my heart,
What had been lost long ago.
How much she meant to my life then,
I wish she could know.
Here's to my roommate,
For four years a friend,
Who stuck by me always,
Until the very end.
Always a smile,
"And don't worry so much,
Everything gets done,
And you've got the touch."
She shared in my laughter,
And listened while I cried.
I love you and thank you,
For standing by my side.

To my family, what is there,
That only words can say,
For believing in and loving me,
Every step of the way?
In your wisdom, you taught me,
Words I now understand,
"If you want to dance, my dear,
You must first pay the band."
You were soft when I needed it,
Yet knew to be tough.
To say "I love you" forever,
Would not be enough
As I walk down the aisle,
I'll stand proud and so tall.
For as often as I stumbled,
I never did fall.
What I feel in my heart,
Is not quite regret,
But a sense of four years,
That I will not soon forget
Now as I look at the blue skies,
Over the beach where I live,
I understand my own words,
"To be a nurse is to give!"

YOUR KITCHEN STORE
Eileen & Jack Ciarletto's

KITCHEN
C

REMEMBER MOM ON
MOTHER'S DAY MAY 11!

£ KAPLAN

10% Discount With Fairfield U. I.D.
2353 BLACK ROCK TURNPIKE
FAIRFIELD, CONNECTICUT D643Q
203/374-1113

(BUY ONE GET ONE FREE)

TASTE
THE NEW
CHOCOLATE
PEANUT
BUTTER
CRUNCH
Peanut Butter and
chocolate lovers...
unite and delight!
Dairy Queen treats
you to the new Peanut
Butter Crunch— made with
Queen's Choice hard
ice cream.
What's it like? Thick chocolate
ice cream smothered in
chocolate and peanut butter
topping, with chocolate crunch,
whipped topping and a cherry.

STANlf Y H. K API AN EDUCATIONAL CENTER LTD

"LSAT classes to prepare for 6/86 exam begin on 5/7,
5/8 and 5/17! Classes are now enrolling! Begin in New
Haven and transfer to a SHKEC near your home, freeof-charge!"
"Schedules for classes to prepare for fall, '86 exams
are available."
101 Whitney Avenue, New Haven, CT 06510
(203) 789-1169

R
IM

LARGE VARIETY OF KITCHEN
GIFTS and GADGETS

AND MORE.
For nearly 50 years, Stanley H. Kaplan has prepared
over 1 million students for admission and licensing tests.
So before you take a test, prepare with the best. Kaplan.
A good score may help change your life.

o

Almost too much to love. Dip into
one soon. It's one of our newest
treats. At a participating Dairy Queen
store in your neighborhood.

Dairy
Queen
WE TREAT YOU RIGHT
1902 Post Road, Fairfield, 259-5659

Expires 5/9/86
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We're all going down together
by Nancy Cusack

If I could, I would go back to that first
day when my parents drove me in to Fairfield U. Me in my brand new Manisha jeans
and peach and white striped alligator shirt
and Nikes, slouching in the back seat of the
station wagon while we drove by all of the
beautiful, smiling girls who waved us into
campus. "Geez,"I thought, "they're all so
pretty!"And I slouched down a little bit
lower.
Somewhere between then and now I
stopped hiding from beautiful people. I
threw away my alligator shirts. I changed.
I grew —not grew up, not quite, but I did
get a little older and maybe a little wiser.

Maybe it was in the first time I jumped in
a car with five other people at 2:00 a.m.
and drove to New York City, the first time
1 asked a guy to a Sadie Hawkins dance,
the first college A and the first college F,
or the first time I pounded down snowy Bellarmine hill on a Seilers food tray. Maybe
it was the job interviews that did it. Or
scooping chow at the school cafeteria for
two years. It could have been the first issue
of the Mirror that I worked on, or the first
time I was really upset and didn't call home.
Maybe it was the six months of carousing the big cities and unknown towns of Europe, sleeping in Cathedral pews and on

park benches. Somewhere between Paris
and Madrid, when the money had run out
and we'd stowed away on a southbound express train, I sat back and listened to my
stomach grumbling and rubbed my cold
hands. And smiled. I'd never been so happy. It could have been the museums, I
guess, the culture, the people, the Swiss
Alps and Costa del Sol. Maybe that's where
I really changed.
It could have been the summer at the
Cape—that would change anyone. There's
something about that stretch of beaches and
bars and wall-to-wall, sun-tanned, friendly college kids that can just make you feel
really good inside allof the time. Relax,be
the real you. No classes. No pressures beyond paying rent. That was the life.
And if it wasn't the Cape then I guess it
could have been any number of things. And
any number of people. It could have been
just everyone, every experience combined.
All I really know for sure is that it happened
so fast, but it feels like I've been here
forever.
One night they told us we were going to
have a hurricane. Everyone dashed for the
stores, stocking up on food, kegs and masking tape. They checked our townhouses to
see how much wind pressure they could
stand. A lot of people went home, but some
of us stayed. We boiled lobsters and drank

beer while the rain hammerd down and the
house shook from the wind. But I remember I wasn't even scared. I remember thinking, hey, if this is it. what better way to go,
than to be right here? With these people.
Why not—we'd been through practically
everything else together. I never felt so
close to a bunch of non-relatives before in
my life.
Later that night when everyone had had
a few beers, we were all dancing around
in TH 97 singing"Bye Bye Miss American
Pie"and if ever there was a time for a hurricane to whip up and blow us all off the hill
and into smithereens, that was it. We'd all
go down together.
Is that when I changed? I don't know. One
thing is for sure, the night of Hurricane
Gloria was a far cry from my first day of
college orientation.
But I have a feeling that May 18 is going
to be one of the hardest days of my life.
We're all going to be sitting out there in the
hot sun behind Bellarmine Hall in our black
robes, with our bottles of Champagne, the
girls with waterproof mascara and a handful of Kleenex. And I think we'll all probably be proud of ourselves and relieved that
it's over, but sad. And eager about the future, but very sad. I think it's going to be
very, very sad. But we'll all go down
together.

Luigi's Restaurant & Pizzeria
AWARD WINNING PIZZA

Seniors (left to right): Steve Humes, Nancy Cusack, Dave DeFusco, and Kathy King.
[Photo by Joe Draper]
Ma .'.ii

You'll

Seller's Dining Service
extends their fondest
wishes to
• all graduating seniors;
Good Luck in your future
endeavors

mm.

Try dcMckms...
• Shrimp Dinners
• Eggplant Pannigiana
• Chicken Piccata •Lasagna
•Veal Cutlet Pannigiana
And of course, all types of
Italian pasta dishes

170 Post Road—259-7816
FULL LIQUOR LICENSE
10% Fairfield University Discount

SUMMER JOBS
• the staff, faculty and student body of
Fairfield University.
Have a Great Summer!!
• the Fairfield student body "Good Luck
on Finals
THANKS — See You Next Year

Drivers & helpers at Connecticut's largest party
equipment rental company,
located in Fairfield. Physically demanding work, long
hours, good pay. Call for interview, 368-6111, any
weekday between 2 and 4.

TOYOTA FOR SALE
"79 Toyota Corolla Sport Coupe
spd, 90,000 mi., runs excellent, peppy,
28-33 mpg. $2,700 or best offer
Call 254-4000 ext. 2820
or 795-6424

79 Mercury Capri - 4 spd.,
A/C, AM/FM, EXCELLENT
CONDITION, $2,300 or Best
Offer. 368-2135. After 7 p.m.

WHY KEG BEER TASTES BETTER THAN COOKED BEER,
Ask most beer drinkers, and they'll likely agree:
draft taste in a bottle. A beer specially cold-filtered
nothing tastes better than beer from a keg.
instead of cooked, so it tastes like it was drawn straight
Ever since the days of Frederic Miller's original Plank from the keg.
Road Brewery, keg beer has always been fresher. That's
Plank Road Original Draught,
because it isn't cooked to preserve it like most bottled
Keg beer in a bottle.
and canned beers.
IJI ft 1J1T Dfl A Tl
Well, now there's a beer that delivers that same fresh
ft LlilUlY ftlUiUI
Original Draught
C1985 Miller Brewing Co., Milwaukee, WI
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A Tribute
by Dave DeFusco

Doing what we do best.

[Photo by Joe Draper]

INTRAMURAL REPORT

REX PLEC SAYS ADIEU
By Rex Plec

This being the Senior issue of the Mirror, this edition of Rex's report is dedicated to all the seniors of this class of 1986
that played competitively and fairly on the
intramural venues these past four years.
Even though softball season is upon us and
not a single senior softball team is standing, the class of 86 has proven itself over
the years as a potent leader in all sports.
The junior laden men's softball squads:
Gary Zach's PYLORIC SPHINCTER and
Tom Finn's TOD'S BODS, learned well
from the seniors that they have beaten enroute to the final game. In fact Curt Jetter
of the SPHINCTERS, has taken a page out
of the Frank Hand scrapbook by announcing before the season started that his squad
would win all the marbles
In the women's division of the softball
league, CATCH-IT and the BALL MAULERS defeated two all senior teams to reach
the 1986 final. If you are a believer in superstition, the last two women's champions
in softball were teams filled with sophomores. And the year before that, when the
class of'86 were mere frosh, some freshman girls from Campion took the crown.
But through the years, this class of '86
has contributed great athletes and sportsmen and sportswomen to the intramural
ranks. Rex would like to recognize some
outstanding seniors. Greg Schwartz: Greg
was a walk-on for the men's B-ball team his
freshman year, and following his expulsion
by Coach O'Connor, created the basketball
team TERRY'S KIDS. The KIDS as sophomores defeated the defending champs that
year in the finals, and went on to victory
in this their senior campaign. The obvious
hoop MVP, Schwartz also led the DICTATORS to three straight football titles, along
with his manservant, the afore mentioned
Hand.
Cathy Kiley: Cathy was a primary reason that the Utiles were as dominant a force
in women's football as the DICTATORS
were in the men's division. She and Kathy
LiVolsi, Mary Faruggio, and Mary Dopman were constant competitors in football,
soccer, basketball and softball, always
showing that game face, and a smiling face
even in defeat.
Tom Begley: How many people played
all the sports? How many played well
enough to gain championships in three of

A year in a day
by Fran Reed

Four short days ago I arrived at Fairfield
University; on this reflective day I am
graduating ... yet I want to remain and enjoy this day forever. The first day I was a
novice, nervous and scared. The second
day, more wise and willing. Yesterday was
a great year . . . this state of bliss seemes
endless. Today I am a senior and will be
leaving soon .. . leaving in body, not in
spirit. Fairfield, I love you and will always
be with you. You have taken of me, yet
given so, so much more in return, forever
you will be in my heart. . .

those sports? Tom is one of those people.
Championship shirst in football, basketball
and volleyball have been awarded, but the
real kudos to Begley lies in the team concept which is the reason we all participate

This is a unique time. A sentimental time.
A time when emotions and memories flood
the mind like high tide, and there's the desire
to say everything in a special sort of way,
to capture the essence of four years worth
of experiences perfectly.
It's also a time of reflection. Of
memories. There will be plenty of reflecting, celebrating, and camraderie this week
by the seniors, and there will be, most assuredly, plenty of free wisdom available to
all underclassmen.
But I'm not going to rehash the good times
I've had here, for those experiences couldn't
be recaptured and fully appreciated in print.
I'm also not going to give a sermon borne
from four years of wisdom. Instead, I would
like to pay tribute to people very dear to
me. They are the rock of my existence, the
meaning of my life. They're what it's all
about. They are my family. In the next few
paragraphs I would like to pay homage and
give thanks to them.
To write an account and try to capture
in Intramurals. There are about a dozen of
more folks I would like to honor if I had
the award concession. But unfortunately,
my copy space runs short. Thanks to the

fully their influence could not do them
justice. But I will try, however feebly, to
articulate my appreciation.
Although I am not always visibly appreciative of them, my family are pillars
of strength and security. They are wise,
considerate, understanding, and loving.
Through their selflessness and unrestrained
giving, they have helped me to give.
Through their uncompromised love, they
have enabled me to love. Through their understanding and consideration, they have
allowed me to be more tolerant and sensitive to others. And above all they instilled
in me through their care, to love people for
what they are, not what they should be.
Home is where happiness is for me. What
makes me content are the little things,
whether it's sitting around the dinner table
or just shooting the breeze sitting on the
porch. It is family at my home in every sense
of the word, and I'm lucky.
My family has always been there for me,
and I don't need to tell them that I will always be there for them.

people that compete and have fun. You
seniors have made an undeliable mark upon
Fairfield University Intramural Sports. For
this career, this has been Rex Plec.

Lee lacocca says

"CONGRATULATIONS"
TO THE CLASS OF 86 \
l

WITH A NEW, EXCITING \

LEASE PROGRAM'
DESIGNED ESPECIALLY FOR THE COLLEGE
GRADUATE. LOW MONTHLY PAYMENT,
NO DOWN PAYMENT REQUIRED*

Call your leasing professionals at
Bridgeport Chrysler Plymouth Yugo
TODAY for details.

'Based on credit approval

tYUCO
• CUSTOM VANS
• LEASING
• PRE-OWNED
CARS
• CHRYSLER
• PLYMOUTH

Good Old Newyr^Cngbnd integrity

GRIDS

CHRYSLER • PLYMOUTH • YUGO
911 FAIRFIELD AVENUE, BRIDGEPORT. CONNECTICUT • PHONE 579-1818

• CHRYSLER
• PLYMOUTH

2 BLKS.
WEST
OF
PARK AVE.

